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“How do you know 
if there's an elephant 
under your bed?" 



The mystery of the tail without a 
body has been solved by Crocodile. 

The scaly tail was found abandoned 
on a rock. 

After making tree to tree ( 

enquiries, Crocodile traced a 
stumpy lizard who matched the 0* 

tail perfectly. The lizard admitted 
that he was the owner - but wouldn't 
take back the tail. He said he was 
growing a new, shorter, one! 

Crocodile grumbled: "The reptile said 
a hungry bird grabbed him by the . 
tail, so he dropped it and escaped. It^ 
seems like I've been . 
wasting my time!" ^ 



SIMBA'S WORLD 
Giraffes 
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Hi there! 

Some people say the african 
rainforest isn’t as .good as other 
rainforests. Flaming flamingos! 
Anyone who dares say that in 
Grapevine is jungle juice. Three 
cheers for the african rainforest 
- it’s warm, it’s wet, it’s 
wonderful! Only recently; 12 new 
beetles were found there (they’d 
been around lor ages, of course, 
but nobody had noticed). Which 
shows that more studies are 
needed. For a start, legend has 
it that a monster vegetarian 
reptile lurks in dark pools 
there. Is it true? It’s time we 
were told! , 



BOWER IN BLUE * 

The world's top interior ^Uc, 

decorator is Australia's 
satin bowerbird. When the 
male wants to attract a female, 
he builds an avenue of sticks. He 
decorates it with chewed fruits or 
charcoal and puts blue feathers, 
blue bottle-tops and blue flowers 
on the floor. Gorilla said: "The 
bower is just for show. The 
female ends up living in a plain 
nest like any other bird." 



Timon in trouble 
_ Part 2 



African tree cricket 



Magical 
mystery box 



African rainforest 



Let's dance 



Scar's excuse 
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How Baboon lost his tail 



There are 59 bugs and 
;•« beetles crawling 
■M? through this magazine. 
Can you find them? 



FREE IN PART 11 

\ Cool Pumba and Timon 
door hanger w ill let 
r- %, everyone know if they 
’ „ are welcome - or not! 



Natalie Sacks 



African fish have found a new place to 
protect their young from predators - in 
their mouths! This clever idea was hatched 
by certain types of cichlids. They stick close 
to their babies, and when danger threatens, 
they grab a mouthful of small fry. 

Mrs Cichlid said: "You can't be too 
careful with your little ones. I stay close 
at all times. If I sense danger, I 
suck my tiddlers into my -c £ 

mouth. They tickle a bit, ^ ^ ‘ 

and I have to remember not 
to swallow!" 
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THE INSIDE STORY 



SIMBA’S WORLD 



With a neck that grows to over 2m long, the world’s 

TALLEST LAND ANIMAL CAN SEARCH OUT THE JUICIEST TREE-TOP 
LEAVES AND SHOOTS IN THE AERICAN GRASSLANDS. IT CAN 
SURVIVE ON JUST ONE DRINK OI : WATER PER WEEK. 

Giraffes 



If a person is lying down and 
suddenly stands up, he or she 
sometimes faints because blood 
drains from the brain. When a 
giraffe lifts its head after taking a 
drink it raises it three metres or 
more above its heart, yet it doesn't 
faint. How does the giraffe prevent 
sudden loss of blood from the 
brain? 



First of all, it has an extremely 
powerful heart - it is 60cm long 
and weighs 1 1 kg - which pumps 
the blood at 1 50 beats per minute 
all round its body. This helps it to 
get blood up to the brain quickly. 
Also, there are flaps called valves 
in the neck artery. They act like 
floodgates, controlling the amount 
of blood flowing through them. 






A shore, bristly mane runs down the 
neck to the shoulders and the long tail 
ends in a thick tuft which makes a 
useful fly swat. The ears stand out and 
the slit-shaped nostrils can be closed in a 
dust storm. Both males and females have 
short, skin-covered horns on the top of 
their head - usually there are only two 
but there can be as many as five. 



BUMPY BIRTH 



Giraffes, with their long legs, sloping 
shoulders and long neck, are only found 
in Africa- The males are the giants - 
their knobbly horns can be as much as 
5.Hm off the ground - but even a new- 
born baby is an impressive 1.9m tall. 
The short, pale coat is covered with 
darker patterns, and each giraffe has its 
own particular set of markings. 



It takes up to 15 months before a growing 
baby giraffe is ready to be born. It enters the 
world with a bump - the mother gives birth 
standing up which means that the baby has 
to drop nearly 2 metres to the ground. But 
the new-born giraffe is so well developed 
that the fall doesn’t hurt it. After about 20 
minutes it is able to stand up and run with 
the herd if it has to. Other young mammals 
usually take much longer to become mobile, 
but living in the open plains, with hyenas 
and lions on the prowl, means that young 
giraffes have to be able to make a quick 
escape. Even so, about half of all youngsters 
die in their first year. 

The baby feeds on its mother's milk for 
about a year and grows fast. At two years 
old, it is twice as tall as when it was born. 



> FIRST BATH 
This mother is 
licking clean her 
new-born baby. At a 
week old, it will join 
the other calves. 



► GROUP TRAVEL 
Giraffes usually travel 
together in groups for 
safety. Youngsters 
stay with their 
mothers until they're 
weaned at 1 5-1 7 
months old. 
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GIRAFFE 

Giraffa Camelopardalis 

| SIZE: Males measure 
up to 5.8m to the tips 
of their horns and 
weigh 800kg. Females 
are smaller and only 
grow to 4.5m and 
weigh 500kg. 

RANGE: They live in 
grasslands and open 
woodland in central 
and southern Africa. 



DIET: They browse on 
leaves, shoots, buds 
and fruits and 
sometimes eat grass 
and other plants. 
YOUNG: Mothers 
usually have one baby, 
once every 18 months. 
LIFESPAN: Up to 28 
years. 
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FOOD AND DRINK 

Giraffes live together in herds. There 
may be several families in a big herd, 
but the males often wander from one 
herd to another. They feed in the early 
morning and rest and chew the cud in 
the middle of the day, when it is hottest. 
Then they browse again in the late 
afternoon, especially on acacia trees, 
which are their favourite food. At night 
they rest standing up or lying down. 

When they eat they tear off the leaves 
and shoots with their flexible lips and 
long, black tongue. They can even eat 
thorns by coating them in thick saliva. 
Their food provides them with enough 
moisture to survive for several days 
without a drink. 

Taking a drink can be extremely 
dangerous for giraffes because they have 
to spread out their front legs to get their 
mouths to the water. They cannot make 
a quick escape from this position so, 
before stooping down, they look in all 
directions for predators like lions or 
leopards. Luckily, their eyesight is 
excellent - they can see clearly for about 
a kilometre. 



SIMB-fl Mas 



I expect you think 
giraffes are gentle 
giants. But let me tell 
you something, they 
really know how to 
defend themselves. A 
kick from one of their 
huge, hard front 
hooves is powerful 
enough to kill a fully 
grown lion. 



► FEEDING LEVELS 
From a distance you can 
tell male giraffes from 
females by looking at 
their feeding positions. 
Males usually stretch up 
their necks fully while 
females reach out at 
shoulder level to take 
the leaves and shoots 
lower down. 



•< SWING LOW 
All giraffes have to 
spread their front legs 
to drink but males 
bend their knees too. 



A NECK WRESTLING 
These young males are 
'necking' during the mating 
season. They push each other 
with their necks until the 
weaker one gives up. 



MOCK BATTLES 



During the mating season, males 
often have wrestling matches, 
swinging their long necks and 
butting each other with 
and horns. These Fights look and 
sound quite dramatic but they are 
usually only shows of strength and 
the wrestlers rarely get injured. 



SHORT SPRINTS 



Giraffes can run surprisingly fast 
they can reach speeds of 60km 
hour at full tilt, swinging both 
feet forwards at the same time so 
that they land in front of their front 
feet. But their lungs are not strong 
enough to allow them to keep up 
these speeds and they soon have to 
stop, exhausted and out of breath. 



FRIENDS AND RELATIONS 

The giraffe only has one close 
relation in Africa, the okapi,. The 
male has a head, horns and tongue 
shaped like the giraffe. But its body, 
which is about 120cm long, is quite 
different. It has a short neck and a 
dark coat, with white stripes on the 
backside and legs. The female is the 
same shape but never grows horns. 

Okapis live alone in the lowland 
rainforests of central Africa. They are 
so secretive that Europeans did not 
discover them until 1901. 



< SHORT-NECKED 
its relative the giraffe, 
the okapi can pull off 
clumps of leaves with its 
long, flexible tongue. 
However, with its short 
neck, it can only reach low 
bushes and young trees. 



WOW! 

Giraffes hold two 
world records. Not 
only are they the 
world's tallest land 
animals, they also 
have the longest 
tongue. It is 45cm 
long (hold these 2 
pages sideways to 
see how long that 
is). A giraffe can 
even clean round 
its eyes with it. 







"Remember, I get first bite!” 
replied Snarl. He curled his lip to 
reveal teeth well used to tearing and 
slashing. 

Timon felt the ice-cold grip of pure 
terror. As he eased himself off the 
ledge, he accidentally kicked a loose 
stone over the side. It rolled and 
clattered towards the dogs. 

“He can’t escape!" sneered Snarl. 
“That meerkat's about to be 
munched!" 

Timon was already scrambling 
upwards again, but the dogs 
were gaining ground fast. Moving 
lightly on their long legs, the 
hungry hunters sensed the chase 
would soon be over. So did Timon. 
There seemed to be no escape. 

Then, as he scrambled across a 
plateau of loose rock and 
stone, the meerkat saw one 
slim chance; a narrow 
opening, like a tiny cave. 

Ever closer behind him 
came padding, panting and 
the smell of death... 

Back in the savannah Simba stood 
like a statue, save for his gently 
swishing tail. He searched the 
horizon, looking and listening for 
any sign or scent of Timon. Beside 
him, Pumbaa lay close to where 
Timon had accidentally sent the log 
rolling against the trunk of a shady 
acacia tree. Pumbaa snorted and 
opened one eye. 

"Are you thinking what I'm 
thinking, Simba?” asked the 
warthog. The young lion nodded. 

"Timon should have been back by 
now,” he said in his rich voice. 

“Yeah!" Pumbaa agreed. “You 
think we should go find him. right?" 

Simba was already walking 
purposefully away.* 



“I know we should!" he replied. 
“Sure. I wanted some peace and 
quiet while the little guy was 
drumming on that hollow log. 
Only, now it’s too quiet. I tell 
you, something’s wrong!" 

Pumbaa rose and 
followed Simba. 

“Lead on, pal!" he 
called. “Only, er. 
which way?" 



As they were wondering which 
way to go. a trumpeting sound came 
towards them. 

“Elephants!" said Simba. “Maybe 
they can help us, Pumbaa. Step on 
it!” They both broke into a run. 

“As long as they don't step on 
me\" muttered the warthog. “Let's 
not get too close. Simba!" 

The lion didn't intend to, at least 
not until the elephants had clearly 
seen him. 

Toot and his mother's herd were 
drinking at a waterhole. Some of the 
elephants rolled over in the shallows, 
happily hosing themselves with their 
trunks. As Simba and Pumbaa 
approached, a great, grey elephant 
gave a warning cry. then shook her 
huge head. 



Timon began to climb the 
gently rising rocky cliff. He 
moved quickly, almost 
urgently. The meerkat felt 
more than a bit uneasy. He 
was sorry he had wandered 
so far from his friends, Pumbaa and 
Simba. even though 
he had met Toot, the 
baby elephant. 

“Who knows," 
thought Timon. 

"When I get to the 
top of this cliff I 
might see them. I'll 
have a bird’s-eye 
view of the plain 
stretching below!" 

Timon tried to be 

cheerful, but the plain fact was that 
he was lost in the great african 
wilderness. Reaching the cliff top 
was his one chance of setting his 
sights on something - or 
D someone - he knew. 

But there was another 
nagging worry. At first, 
Timon couldn’t put a 



Timon in 
Trouble! 

Part 2 



finger on it. He felt tense, troubled. 
As he stopped to rest on a ledge, he 
realized what it was. His nose 
twitched and he sniffed the air. 
Suddenly, Timon felt panic rising 
inside him. It came with a nasty 
scent that grew quickly stronger. It 
was the smell of a 
pack of dangerous 
hunting dogs! 

Timon shuddered 
as he looked down 
and saw the swift- 
moving, mottled 
shapes, swarming at 
the base of the cliff. 
The fearsome, 
predatory pack made 
strange, soft sounds 
to each other as they followed the 
meerkat’s trail. One dog with a torn 
ear led the others. 

“Hurry! Don’t make a meal of 
catching one measly meerkat!” he 
howled, impatiently. 

"It's not so much a meal, more a 
savoury snack. Snarl!" replied 
another member of the pack. 







Pumbaa nervously eyed the long, 
ivory tusks. 

“We’re looking for our friend, 
Timon, a little meerkat,” called 
Simba. 

Drinking close by. Toot overheard. 
At the sound of Timon’s name, he 
rushed over. He was so eager to 
speak, he spouted a trunkful of cold 
water all over the surprised warthog 
by mistake. 

“Sorry!” said the baby elephant. 
“It’s just that I know Timon!” 

Simba and Pumbaa heard all 
about the trumpeting 



The dogs’ mocking laughter made 
the meerkat’s blood run cold. So did 
the fact that Snarl’s nose was already 
pushing through the opening of the 
cave. Then came 

R another sound; a 
rumbling that grew 
louder, faster. The 
dog-pack heard it, 
too. Snarl looked up 
and. for the first 
time, tasted fear. 
Rocks and stones 
were cascading 
down from the top 

"A landslide!” he 
yelped to the 

petrified pack behind him. “Get 
clear! Go on - move!” 

“Now who’s leading a dog’s life?" 
said Timon, as he watched the pack 
run. “Only, I’ve a hunch that this 
meerkat’s about to be buried, too!” 



games Toot had played with Timon. 
Then Toot’s mother explained where 
they had both last seen the meerkat. 

“Oh! I hope he’s safe!" said Toot. 
“He’s my friend!" 

Simba and Pumbaa exchanged 
worried glances. 

“And ours," replied the lion. 

Thanking the elephants, the two 
searchers set off in the direction Toot 
had indicated to them with his 
outstretched trunk. 

"If anything’s happened to Timon, 
I’ll never forgive myself for being so 
grumpy with him!” said Simba. 



At that very moment, Timon was 
wishing more than anything in the 
world that his two big buddies were 
with him. He had just managed to 
squeeze himself 

into the narrow - 

split second before V 
the dog-pack had / (' 

pounced. A chorus 

showed the hungry 
hunters' anger as J-v.- j 
just 

their razor-sharp, 
snapping jaws. I JET 

“The rocks are 

loose! Dig him out!" raged Snarl as 
paws scratched and scraped. 

"Take a tip and back off before my 
pals turn up." cried Timon, defiantly. 
“Unless you fancy facing one mighty 
mad lion and a weighty warthog!” 



Next week: Saved by the music 
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The hornbill uses its 
pincer-like beak to pick 
and eat fruits and 
spread the seeds. 



il “The rainforest is 
a kind of .giant 
recycling unit.” 

“So ifjou 
drop dead you’ll be 
plant food in no time!” 

When a plant or animal dies, the 
rainforest recycling system gets to work 
straight away. Fungi and insects eat the 
remains, turning them into 
food that plants use to grow. 

Nothing is wasted. As soon 
as an old tree crashes to the 
ground, smaller plants grow up 
quickly to fill the gap. As the 
tree rots, the new plants make 
the most of the food it is 
returning to the soil. 

Every animal helps the forest 
cycle. When bats or squirrels 
find a home in a hollow tree, 
their droppings fall to its base 
and act like fertilizer. 



► APE RE-CYCLER 
Gorillas need huge 
meals of leaves and 
twigs. But most of 
the goodness goes 
back to the jungle 
in their droppings. 



Y DRAINAGE 
Excess rainwater 
drains off into 
rivers as they flow 
slowly through the 
jungle. 



Many animals help new 
plants to grow. Some trees produce 
flowers low down on their trunks so that 
passing animals will brush against them 
and pollinate them. 

Fruit-eating animals pass seeds in 
their droppings - the droppings contain 
nourishment that help give the seedlings 
a good start in life. 




A LEAFY LEFT-OVERS 
Leggy centipedes feed on 
bugs that recycle dead 
plants on the forest floor. 
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B^Check the mirror fits at an angle 
▼ from the bottom back corner to the top 
front corner of the cube. If it sticks out, 
trim it. When you are happy with the 
fit, apply a little glue to the edges of 
the mirror and fix it in place. Turn the 
box on its side and put a book on top 
until the glue has set. 



YOU WILL NEED ] 



9 

Vbas 



Tape the back and two sides to 
base. Then tape the two upright sides 
together to form part of a cube. 



B^Cut a 6cm x 1 8cm piece of thin 
f white paper. Fold the paper into three 
equal parts as shown. Then take 
rubbings from different coins using 
coloured pencils or wax crayons. The 
design is part of the trick. 



Fit the paper into the box 
checking that the creases fit 
into the corners. If they don't, push 
the paper into the corners and re- 
crease it. Glue the paper in place. 



Watch your friends’ faces as th 
money vanishes inside your cul 



^FCut six 6cm x 6cm squares 
from a sheet of stiff card. 



0 



_ To make the mirror cut out a 8.5cm x 
6cm piece of mirror card. Cut out a 
piece of stiff card the same size. Glue the 
two pieces of card together. Use very 
little glue and don't put it near the 
edges. If glue squeezes out and gets on 
the mirror surface it will spoil the trick. 
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Now for the really tricky part! 
You can make 2 coins appear to 
hover in mid-air inside your box 
by attaching one coin to the 
mirror. To do this, pierce two 
small holes through the mirror 
about 1cm apart. Use a compass 
for this but be careful. 



J^Thread a piece of wire 
through the holes to form a 
small loop. Bend the ends up 
and fix to the back with tape. 
Choose a coin big enough to 
cover the loop. Tape the coin to 
the loop, then bend the coin and 
loop up slightly. 



When you drop a coin through 
the slit, you expect to see it Tall 
into the box. In fact it drops 
behind the mirror and vanishes! 
The key to the trick is the angle 
of the mirror. The mirror divides 
the cube in half but it reflects 
the inside so that the cube 
appears to be complete. The coin 
reinforces the illusion by 
seeming to hang in space. 



!^ln one of the two remaining 
squares, cut a 4cm x 4cm hole to 
make a frame. Tape a piece of 
clear polythene to the inside of the 
frame to make a window. In the 
other, cut a slit to take coins. Then 
tape the frame and lid in place. . 




A trick of the light 

Place a mug on a 
▼ table and put a coin 
inside. Half fill the 
mug with water. 

Make sure you can 
still see the coin. 





i^Now ask someone 
" to fill the mug with 
water. The 
coin should 
come into 
view again. 




iou see an object when the rays 
of light travelling from it reach 
your eye. In step 2, the sides of 
the cup stop rays from the coin 
reaching your eyes. By filling it 
w ith water, you make the rays 
take a new path. Now they pass 
over the rim of the cup to your 
eye and you see the coin resting 
on the bottom of the mug. 

Notice that the coin on the 
bottom appears to be higher 
inside the cup than the true 
depth. In the same wav ponds 
and rivers are always deeper 
than they appear to be! 



Now move slowly away 
from the mug until the coin 
just disappears. Keep your 
head in this position. 





Making contact with other members of its 
family, in its night-time world of bushes 
and trees, is not a problem for the small, 
pale green african tree cricket. 



The male african tree cricket crawls 
out of his daytime hideaway and 
makes his first call from a branch. 
It's a series of loud chirps that say 
"Here 1 am" to nearby crickets. He 
makes this sound with his wings, 
not his throat. 

Crickets have two pairs of wings, 
an upper and lower pair. On the 
underside of one of the upper 
wings is a row of tiny, pointed 
teeth. On the opposite wing there 
is a strip of tough tissue. When the 
cricket rubs these two wings 
together, the strip of tissue strikes 



the 'teeth' and produces a loud 
chirping sound. 

If the cricket wants to attract a 
mate, he uses a brilliant tactic to 
reach as many females as possible. 
He gnaws a pear-shaped hole in a 
leaf and pokes the front part of his 
body through the narrow end of 
the hole. With his front legs resting 
on the leaf, he covers the hole 
with his upper wings and rubs 
them together to make 
his call. Now, his chirps 
can be heard three 
times further away. 



LEAF TRICK 
This delicate-looking 
tree cricket uses a leaf 
with a hole in it to 
make its call travel far 
and wide in the 
african night. This 
clever technique 
makes the sound 
three times louder. 









its carnival time in the jungle and the animals 
are having a great time. So are ten little bees 
- can you find them? 



ROCK AND RAVE 

Can you turn the word ROCK into 
RAVE in four moves, changing one 
letter each lime? 



Here are some clues: 
1 Old-fashioned 
haystack. 

2 Asian food that 
grows in water. 

3 The tortoise beat 
the hare at this. 



BACKING GROUP 

The giraffe chorus line joins 
in w ith the song. Can you 
spot one giraffe that's 
different from the rest? 



TONGUE TWISTER 

Can y ou say 

IT TAKES TWO TIDDLY TOADS 
TO TANGO TOGETHER 
several times, very fast! 
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MUDDLED NAMES 

The food labels for the 
parly have been 
muddled. Can you 
work out what they 
should say? 



PARTY FARE 

A bug salad is someone's idea of 
a tasty dish! How many bugs can 
you count? And can you see 
something that does not belong 
in the salad? 



FOUR SETS 

Each animal needs 
a bark plate, fork 
twig, gourd mug 
and a leaf mat. 
Can >ou divide this 
square into four 
sections so that 
each animal gets 
one of each? 



JUNGLE JAPES 

Can vou match these jokes with the 
answers round the edge of the page? 
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B.RFIK1 REMEMBERS 

ow Baboon Lost 
his Tail 



"The baboon is 



THE CLEVEREST OF 
ALL THE ANIMALS. 

But he once 

SLIPPED UP, AND 
THAT WAS HOW HE 
LOST HIS TAIL AND 
GOT A BARE PATCH 
ON HIS BOTTOM." 



■yp" _ong, long ago Baboon had a rail 
- a fine, silvery tail of which he 
was extremely proud. He would 
sit outside in the sun while his wife 
groomed him, brushing his tail till it 
glinted in the sunlight. 

At that time. Baboon and Hare 
were the best of friends. Every day 
Hare would visit Baboon, bringing 
food with him, and the two of them 
would chatter for hours. Baboon was 
always very greedy and always ate 
more than Hare. 

One day Baboon was feeling 
particularly hungry, so when Hare 
turned up with the food, Baboon ate it 
all, leaving Hare nothing. To make 
matters worse, he then told Hare to 
go away. Hare didn’t say a word 
but he was very angry — as well as 
very hungry. He vowed to have 
his revenge. 



The next day. Hare visited Baboon 
as usual. "On my way here," he told 
Baboon, “I saw a huge maize field. All 
the maize is ripe and juicy right now, 
just ready to be picked. But I can’t 
carry the cobs, they are too heavy. If I 
pick them, will you fetch them?" 

Baboon thought of the field laden 
with ripe maize and his mouth grew 
watery with longing. “When should I 
come?" he asked. 

They agreed to meet in the field the 
next night when the moon was full. 

Hare returned home and called his 
wife and children to him, saying, 
“Come and gather as much grass as 
you can. I want to make a long rope." 

So Hare and his family collected 
grass and plaited it into a strong rope. 
Then Hare tied one end to a tree and 
left the other end in the maize field by 
a pile of cobs. 





The sun went down and the moon 
rose. Hare waited for Baboon in the 
field. After a while he heard a slight 
noise and saw Baboon making his way 
over the rocks. He went to meet him. 

"Look!” he said, pointing. "Look at 
all that maize!” 

Baboon saw the cobs and bent 
down to pick them up. As he did so. 
Hare tied his shimmering tail to the 
rope. Then he rushed off to the 
farmer’s hut. 

“Farmer! Farmer!" Hare called. 
“There’s a baboon in your field. Come 
quickly - he's eating your maize!” 

The farmer came out of his hut like 
a whirlwind. In his hand he carried a 
whip. Before Baboon realized what 
was happening, he found himself 
being whipped by the frenzied farmer. 
But because his tail was tied fast, he 
couldn't get away. 

Baboon tried to shield himself from 
the blows while he tugged and pulled 
to escape. Finally, like a taut elastic 



band snapping, his tail came off and 
Baboon was catapulted to the end of 
the field. He picked himself up and 
scampered off as fast as he could. 

"Let me tell you what happened 
to me," he began, breathlessly, when 
he reached home. He got no further, 
for his words were drowned by the 
peals of laughter from his wife, who 
sat with tears running down her face. 

For where his tail had once been, 
there was now a bare patch on his 
bottom! 

Baboon’s tail didn't grow again - 
and neither did the fur 
his bottom. Baboons 
that came after him 
grew tails, but their 
bottoms stayed bare! 



Make sure you get every 
copy of The Lion King. 
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